Google 


This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 

to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 

to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 

are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  maiginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 

publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  tliis  resource,  we  liave  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 
We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  fivm  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attributionTht  GoogXt  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  in  forming  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liabili^  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.   Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 

at|http: //books  .google  .com/I 


/^ 


Ir 


mitieriseUie  <(Etiitton 


THE 

COMPLETE  WORKS  OF  NATHANIEL 

HAWTHORNE,  WITH  INTRODUCTORY 
"      NOTES  BY  GEORGE  PARSONS 

LATHROP 

AND  ILLUSTRATED  WITH 

Etchings  by  Blum,  Church,  Dieltnan,  Gifford,  Shirlaw, 

and  Turner 

IN   TWELVE  VOLUMES  ' 

VOLUME  I. 


? 


/ 


^ 


6  CONTENTS. 

h  Thb  Hauntbd  Mind        .  l/ 843 

The  Village  Uncle    .  v 349 

Thb  Sister  Yeabs 375 

Snowflakbs 385 

The  Seven  Vagabonds 892 

^  Jhb.Whttf  OfP  MJin   i^    '       1/ ^^^ 

Chippings  with  a  cIhisel 455 

Thb  Shaker  Bridal    V^ 469 

KiOHT  Sketches       .V .  477 

Endicott  and  the  Red  Cifoss 485 

The  Lilt's  Quest   V^ .495 

Footprints  on  the  Sba-Shobs 504 

Edward  Fane's  Rosebud 517 

I-Tqb  Tbbbbvold  Destiny  • 6S7 


^ 


.  ♦ 


.y 


f  1. 


PREFACE.  19 

enough  of  its  shadowy  foliage  to  shelter  him  from  the 
heat  of  the  day.  He>  therefore  satisfied  with  what 
the  "  TwiCE-ToLD  Tales  "  have  done  for  him,,  and 
feels  it  to  be  far  better  than  fame. 

Lbnox,  January  11,  1851. 


40  TWICE-TOLD   TALES. 

pulpit,  nor  music  in  the  choir.  Was  it  worth  while 
to  rear  this  massive  edifice,  to  be  a  desert  in  the  hear' 
of  the  town,  and  populous  only  for  a  few  hours  '>t 
each  seventh  day  ?  O,  but  the  church  is  a  symbol  ol' 
reU^on.  /  May  its  site,  which  was  consecrated  on  the 

'daywEen  the  first  tree  was  felled,  be  kept  holy  for- 
ever, a  spot  of  solitude  and  peace,  amid  the  trouble 
and  vanity  of  our  week-day  world  !  There  is  a  moral, 
and  a  religion  too,  even  in  the  silent  walls.  And  may 
the  steeple  still  point  heavenward,  and  be  decked  with 

[jthe  hallowed  sunshine  of  the  Sabbath  mom  I 


210  TWICE-TOLD  TALES. 

Is  there  not  a  deep  moral  in  the  tale  ?  Could  the 
result  of  one,  or  all  our  deeds,  be  shadowed  forth  and 
set  before  us,  some  would  call  it  Fate,  and  hurry  on- 
ward, others  be  swept  along  by  their  passionate  de- 
sires, and  none  be  turned  aside  by  the  Pbophetig 
Pictures. 


SIGHTS  FROM  A   STEEPLE.  227 

the  town,  whose  obscured  and  desolate  streets  might 
beseem  a  city  of  the  dead ;  and  tnming  a  single  mo- 
ment to  the  sky,  now  gloomy  as  an  author's  prospects, 
I  prepare  to  resume  my  station  on  lower  earth.  But 
stay  I  A  little  speck  of  azure  has  widened  in  the 
western  heavens ;  the  simbeams  find  a  passage,  and 
go  rejoicing  through  the  tempest ;  and  on  yonder 
darkest  cloud,  bom,  like  hallowed  hopes,  of  the  glory 
of  another  world  and  the  trouble  and  tears  of  this, 
brightens  forth  the  Bainbow  I 


THE  VISION  OF  THE  FOUNTAIN.        249 

Fair  ladies,  there  is  nothing  more  to  tell.  Must 
die  simple  mystery  be  revealed,  then,  that  Eachel  was 
the  daughter  of  the  village  squire,  and  had  left  home 
for  a  boarding-school,  the  morning  after  I  arrived 
and  returned  the  day  before  my  departure?  If  I 
ixax^fonned  her  to  I  angel,  it  I  .L  every  youth- 
ful  lover  does  for  his  mistress.  Therein  consists  the 
essence  of  my  story.  But  slight  the  change,  sweet 
maids,  to  make  angels  of  yourselves ! 


LADY  ELEANORE'S  MANTLE.  827 

Mm  to  favor  us  with  a  specimen ;  my  own  entreaties, 
of  course,  were  urged  to  the  same  effect ;  and  our 
venerable  guest,  well  pleased  to  find  willing  auditors, 
awaited  only  the  return  of  Mr.  Thomas  Waite,  who 
had  been  summoned  forth  to  provide  accommodations 
for  several  new  arrivals.  Perchance  the  public  —  but 
be  this  as  its  own  caprice  and  ours  shall  settle  the 
matter — may  read  the  result  in  another  Tale  of  the 
Province  House, 


464  TWICE-TOLD  TALES. 

ing  spirits,  '^have  a  plan  for  laying  out  the  cash  to 
great  advantage." 

"  Why,  as  to  that,"  muttered  John  Brown  to  him- 
self, ^'  we  must  apply  to  the  next  court  for  a  g^mrdian 
to  take  care  of  the  solid  cash;  and  if  Peter  insists 
upon  speculating,  he  may  do  it,  to  his  heart's  content, 
with  old  Peteb  Goldthwaite's  Treasube." 


468  TWICE-TOLD  TALES. 

marble.  And  yet,  with  my  gain  of  wisdom,  I  liad 
likewise  gained  perplexity;  for  there  was  a  strange 
doubt  in  my  mind,  whether  the  dark  shadowing  of  tlds 
life,  the  sorrows  and  regrets,  have  not  as  much  real 
comfort  in  them  —  leaving  religious  influences  out  of 
the  question-aa  what  we  term  life's  joyg. 


494  TWICE-TOLD   TALES. 

recognize  in  the  rending  of  the  Bed  Cross  from  New 
England's  banner  the  first  omen  of  that  deliverance 
which  our  fathers  consummated  after  the  bones  of  the 
stem  Puritan  had  lain  more  than  a  century  in  the 
dust. 


526  TWICE-TOLD   TALES. 

within  her.  Her  long-hoarded  constancy  —  her  mem- 
ory of  the  bliss  that  was  —  remaining  amid  the  gloom 
of  her  after  life  like  a  sweet-smelling  flower  in  a  cof- 
fin, is  a  symbol  that  all  may  be  renewed.  In  some 
happier  clime  the  Eosebud  may  revive  again  with  all 
the  dewdrops  in  its  bosom. 
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